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BY AGOUTI REX 


“XIBULBA." 


I GUESS RICH GUYS JUST 
WHAT? JEEZ, LIKE NAMING THEIR HOUSES, 
PORTIA, HOW 
WHY DO THEY SHOULD I KNOW? 
CALL IT XIBULBA? 


AND WE'RE 
GONNA BE THE 
ONES TO FIND IT! 


THE IMPORTANT THING 
IS OUR RICH GLY LEFT 
A MILLION DOLLARS IN 
THERE SOMEWHERE, 


IS THERE REALLYA \- WELL, THE 1920S 
MILLION DOLLARS IN EQUIVALENT. 
THERE, SAFFY? 
OLD MILTON 
D'MARSAIS BUILT THIS 
DUMP BACK IN, LIKE, 
1925. 


; THEN HE REALLY 
APTER HE MADE HIS FORTUNE IN THE THREW HIMSELE INTO 
OLD-TIMEY TELEPHONE MARKET. THE ROLE OF HE BUILT THIS _HIS PARTIES WERE FAMOLIS 
DEBAUCHED MANSION TO FOR FREE-FLOWING 


LIBERTINE. IMPRESS SILENT BOOTLEG HOOCH, 
2 MOVIE REEFER, AND TINCTURE 
STARLETS. OF BELLADONNA. 


UNTIL HE THEY SAY HE 
STARTED GOING P : GOT REALLY 
KINDA CRAZY. a DEEP INTO THE 
C OCCULT. 


STARTED 
HOLDING ALL 
SORTS OF 
WEIRD RITUALS 
IN THE 
BASEMENT. 


a 


WE CAN COVER 
MORE GROUND 


TLL TAKE 


\F WE SPLIT UP. 


THE GROUND FLOOR. 


SAFFY, YOU TAKE THE 
SECOND FLOOR, 


PORTIA, YOU 


CHECK THE 


BASEMENT, 


LAY OFF, SHE HAS TROUBLE 
SO SERIOUSLY, SAFFY, y 7% AMBER; SHE'S MEETING GUYS BECAUSE 
WHAT I$ UP WITH x JUST LONELY, OF, YOU KNOW, BEING 


PORTIA LATELY? A PORCUPINE, 


SHE'S ACTING 
ALL WEIRD 
AND MOPEY, 


ey i p 


WHAT GLY WANTS TO BE 
— S STABBED WITH A MILLION 
— NEEDLES IN BED2 


I WAS KINDA HOPING 
YOUR GOOFY GHOST 
SPELUNK WOULD GET HER 
MIND OFF THAT. 


aN 


d 


Y 


GAWD, SAFEY, WE'RE 
NOT GHOST SPELUNK- 
ING! WE'RE LOOTING! 


THERE'S NO SUCH 
THING AS GHOSTS! 


EXCELLENT! PLEASE STET 
THIS WAT! ALL SCREEN 
SIRENS ARE WELCOME 
AT OUR SOIREE! 


SOIREE? 
WHAT SOIREE? 


FIND ALSO AS FART OF 


AMT ELADORATE OCCULT 


SUTIMONING RITUAL 


WEL TTVE 
FILL SORTS SO THAT 
NVTONE cn FIND 

(FRIEND HERE 


NOT ME, UNLESS YOU 
HAVE SOMEONE WHO 
LIKES BEING STABBED 
BY A MILLION NEEDLES. 


HEY SArFY! 
WHAT KIND OF 
RITUALS DID YOU 
SAY HE WAS 
INTO? 


“TWELVE HOUR “UNTITLED ESKIMO 


CHARLESTON DOCUMENTARY 
MARATHON" 


FRAUD?” 


OLD MILTON 
SURE HAD 
TERRIBLE TASTE 
IN movies! 


A CUZ HE SURE HAS A 
LOT OF PHOTOS OF 
NAKED PEOPLE... 


I DUNNO. 
WEIRD ONES. 


s-WAIT A SECOND, 
THAT ONE LOOKS 
LIKE PORTIA... 


woovcuT } 
63 ee 
LAND 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT? 
IT's Just AN 
EMPTY ALTAR! 


For you see, in my 
world, pleasure and 
pain are inferfwined 


heyond mortal ken, and 

there s nothing heffer 

than heing sfahhed by 
4 million needles! 


7. 
o _LI 


TOTAL GHOST 
ORGY. 


veaWHY ARE 


n 


YOU NAKEDZ : = 5 
a< = 
— — 
* = 
——— SS : 


Lady Rothschild had become 
notorious for her lavish 
parties. When her invitation to 
dinner arrived, we knew more 
than food was to be served 


) FAY _WELCOME 
et | TO MY HOME! 
iy \\\ PLEASE EAT 

. YOUR FILL! 


Banquet 


by 
|.K. Blacklin 


ca 


By DAMMIT, GABE/ 
YOU'RE BAKED ENOUGH/ 


CUSTOMER 
IN A FUCKING 
He 


YEAH, TLL HA 
DOUBLE WOND#§ 
WITH CHEESE, 
LARGE ONION 


Late Night Menu 
STORY BY JAR e ART BY DAQ 
V AFTER YOU MAKE THIS ORDER, 


YES, SIR’ COUL) WATCH THE WINDOW/ I HAVE TO 
DEAL WITH THIS Guy. 


BECAUSE HE'S 
/ THE FUCKING HEALTH 
INSPECTOR’ I'LL GIVE YOU AN 
\, OLR FOR BREAK, OKAY? / 


SO —sust a courte 


$IR, YOUR ORDER'S 
GOING TO TAKE A 
COUPLE MORE MINUTES. 
WOULD YOU MIND PULLING 
OUT OF THE 
DRIVE-THRU? 


X THIRD SPACE. FROM THE RIGHT, 
(AR> SEE? AND PLL BRING IT. 


= 
AREN'T THERE CAMERAS = NOT WHt 
BACK HERE? 


UH, SOME GUYS 
CAME THROUGH AND 


B i w one NEVER 
‘ VE ME MY 
ALR art ! OOP. 


WONDERBURGER, MAY I 
TAKE YOUR ORPER? 


i 
DINNER’S IN THE WORKS. 
DIDN'T YOU EAT ANYTHING J) 
AT WORK? gh: 


71 CANT EAT 


THAT STUFF. /| 


HEY, BUNNYKINS/ 
HOW WAS WORK? 


. p= THEN WHY DO YOU SMELL 
3 LIKE BARBECUE SAUCE? 


unpliate 


Story and art by Joe Rosales 


pall 
I THINK 


DON’T WORRY ABOUT 
GETTING INK ON IT. 


IT HAS THAT HUGE 
STAIWON IT. 


WELL, I HATE IT. _ 


YOU SHOULD DRESS 
BETTER. TLL BUY YOU 
SOME NEW ONES. 


Vu 
bY 


Ne 
(ab) 
Md 


EVEN REMEMBER 
Zi! ile MINI 
PEPPERONI. 


PUPPY? WHAT 
DO WE HAVE LEFT 
IN THE FRIDGE? 


.. AND. A STRAWBERRY 


MILKSHAKE, AND A LARGE 
ONION RINGS. AND HELLS 
YES APPLE PIES 


ANP WHAT DID 
YOU WANT, MARK? 
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